sandy mounds, falling back, laughing and pushing on again, the southern girl eager and oddly smiling. And suddenly there we were at the top of the mound that had stood like part of a white wall between the sky and us. Before me lay a great foaming vast expanse of water, rushing to my feet, flowing back, coming from the horizon to us two alone there on the measureless shore, retreating from us into the invisible distance. " This is the Atlantic Ocean," said my companion breathlessly. But I did not find it possible to answer her. I stood as if I were alone, at the edge of the great waters upon which I had been brought as a baby by mother to America, and which I had never seen again until this moment. Far out on the waters we saw a ship, a faint grey; a ship bearing strangers to us in America.of the
